THE FAMILY COUNCIL

"Well, that didn't go off too badly/' the General said.

"No, it might have been worse/* said the Minister Plenipotentiary.

And he inclined his eyeglass to look at his watch.

"Besides, it was necessary/' said Jean Leroy.

"What about a glass of port?" said Noel Schoudler, ringing for a
servant

"And Monsieur/' he said to the magistrate, "I should like to thank
you and congratulate you on the tact with which you have presided
at this council."

When he got home, Lulu went into his drawing-room; the looking-
glass showed him the reflection of his own face, shattered, contorted. He
had forgotten to take off his bowler; his tie was crooked in his waist-
coat. On a salver was Sylvaine's letter breaking off their relations. It
made no difference now.

Lulu wished to defy fate that evening, go to his club, play as high as
possible.

But, as he was going downstairs, he suddenly seemed to see lightning
playing about him and felt hard repeated blows on the back of his
neck; clutching the banisters, he went slowly up again.

"Oh; no, no/' Iw whispered. "I'm not going to have a stroke, am I?"

CHAPTER SIX

The Senile

SINCE the death of her son, the Baronne Schoudler had never recovered
the freshness of complexion that had been hers. There was a grey and
earthy look about her face and she had an abdominal swelling that
was becoming more and more obvious. Lartois hesitated to give a
definite opinion, and the family were much concerned. At the begin-
ning of autumn she was compelled to take to her bed.

One morning Madame Polant was hurrying up the great staircase
when she saw Noel Schoudler and the famous doctor appear at the top.
She slowed her pace and backed against the wall. The two men passed
her without paying her any attention. They were talking in undertones
and Noel's head was bent. He accompanied Lartois to the middle of the
hall and waited till the glass door shut behind him.

"Well, Monsieur le Baron?" said Madame Polant, leaving the
wall.

Taking advantage of Jacqueline's mourning, Madame Polant had
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